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choose and then take some of her porcelain. I refused.
She persisted. At last, to pacify her, I took one of the
cheapest cups and saucers, and pretended I preferred it
because it had strawberries on it, and it is now in this room.
I believe Monsieur Wiart must remember that transaction,
and probably all the rest I have been telling you. I am not
sure, but I think I recollect her desiring me to accept the
box with her dog's picture; and, as it is, I believe, a trifle,
I shall not decline it*

The papers, as there are many of her own writing, will
be infinitely dear to me. I know them all well. There are
letters and characters and portraits, &c., and her correspon-
dence with Voltaire, and a volume or two of miscellaneous
verses, and much of the Chev. de Boufflers. They will all
be in very safe hands. I not only revere Madame du
Deffand's, memory, but her friends may be assured that she
shall not be blamed for having bequeathed them to an
Englishman. I will show that I deserved her confidence,
and that I am not unworthy of the civilities I received in
France. I mean that, though her papers are and could be
only trifles of society, they will remain as secret as if they
were of the highest importance. It will be a melancholy
pleasure in my solitude to read what I have often perused
with her in her room. But I shall not communicate what
indeed few here would understand. In one word, I can
have no greater satisfaction than in paying every positive or
negative mark of respect to her dear memory. I beg your
pardon for troubling you with this detail, but it was
necessary; and I must entreat you, dear Sir, to repeat as
much of it, or all, as may be necessary, to Madame du
Deffand's friends, in particular to the Prince de Beauvau,
to whom I beg you will make my compliments, and tell
them that, though I value most exceedingly the Chev. de
Boufflers's letters, yet, if there are any which the Prince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